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Three HYMNS for Morning, Even 
ing, and Midnight; By Mr. iho# 
Cane. D. D. 


Wake my Soul, and with the Sur 

"A Thy dayly Stage of Duty run: Þ 
Shake of dull Sloth and early riſe, 
To pay thy Morning Sicrifice. 


Redeem thy mipent Time that's paſt, 
Live this Day as it *twere thy laſt : 
'Tiimprove thy Talent take due care, 
*Gainſt the Great Day thy ſelf prepare. 


Let all thy Converſe be ſincere, 
Thy Conſcience as theNoon-Day clear / 
Think how All-ſeing GOD thy Ways, fc 
And all thy ſecr2t 'Thoughts ſurveys. 
Infuenc'd by the Light Divine, [ 
Let thy own Light in good works ſhinef 
Refle& all Heavens propitious ways, I 
In ardent love and cheartul Praiſe. 
Wake and lift up thy feli, my Heart, 
And with the Angels bear thy part, 
Who all Night long unwearied ling, 
Glory to the Eternal King. 
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Fl wake, I wake, ve Heavenly Choire, 
SMay your Devet.cn 1c in;pire, 

*] hat I like you my Age way ſpend, 
TLike you may con mV GOD attend. 


May t like you in GOD d ielight, 
Have all day long my Gc« in (ight, 
Perform like vou my Maker*'s Wall, 
O may 1 never more do ull. 


»JHad f your Wings,to Heaven Ifd fly, 
But GOD {hall that deſect {upply, 

And my Soul wing'd with warm deſire 
Sha!! al day lonoto Hcav*naipire. 


Glory to thee who fate haſt keept, 

And iaſt refreſht me w hilft 7 Ceept. 
Grant Lord, when I from Death ſhall 
I may of endle(s Light partake. (wake, 


| would not wake,nor riſe again, 
EV'n Heaven 1t ſelt | would diſdain, 
JN er't not thou there to ke en joyd 
ind I in Hymns to ke mal 


Heav*n is dear Lord where er thou art 
: never then from me depart; 
or to my Soul, ftis Hell to be 

but tor one Moment without Thee. 


A 3 Lord 
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Lord! I my Vows to the renew : 

Scatter my S'ns as Morning-Dew, 
Guard my firſt ſprings of thought & wiſf 
And with thy felt my Spirit fill. 
Direct control, ſuggeit this day, *F 
All 1 de.ign, or do or fay ; 
Thata!l myPowers, with all their might 
In thy (ole Glory may unite. | 
Frazſe GOD.from whom all Bleſſings flo C 
Praiſe him all creatures here below ; | 
Praiſe him above y' Anglick hoſt : 
Praiſe Father, 50n, and Aoly-Ghoſt: 


An Evening HY MN. 


F"YLory to Thee, my God this Nigt 
For all the Bleſſings of the Ligh 
Keep me, O keep me! King of KingF 
Under thy own Almighty Wings, 
Forgive me Lord, for thy dear Son, * 
The ill that I this day have done, 
That with theWorld, my ſelf andThe 
Feach me to live, that I may dread | 


[, efr I ſleep, at peace may be. 
The Grave as little as my Bed. 
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J-cach me to die, that ſoT may 
ITriumphing riſe at the laſt day. 


$O may my Soul on the repoſe, 
IAnd with ſweet fleep mine eye lids cloſe 
Step that may me more vig rous make 
To ſerve my GOD when | awake. 


:Vhen in the Night [ ſleepleſs ly, 

My Soul withHeav*nly ecard ſupply 
Let no 1l] Dreams diſturb my relt, 

'o powers of darkneſs me moleſt. 


Jull fleep of ſenſe me to deprive, 
. am but half my days alive ; 
Why faithful Lovers, Lord,are grievd, 
['o A ſo long of the bereav'd, 


"Put cho ſleep o'r my frailty reigns, 

et it not hold me long in Chains, 
710d nqwand then let looſe my Heart, 
"Fill it an Hallelujah dart. 


The faſter ſleep the ſenſe doth bind, 
$' more unſetterd is the Mind; 


may my Soul, from matter free, 
I by unvail'd Goodneſs waking ſee, 


{! when ſhall I in endleſs day, 
or ever chaſedark ſleep away, (Choire 
ind endleſs Praiſe with th* Heavenly 
In- 
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Inceſlant ſing and never tire : 4 
You my bleit Guardians whilit I fleepff 
Cloſe to my Bed your Vigils keep, 
Divine Love into me inf{till,  » - 
Stop all the Avenues of ill, 
1 hought to thought with my Soul co 
Celeſtial Joyes toine rehearle.; (ve 
And in my lead, all che Nigat long | 
Sing tomy GOD a gratelull Song. Ky 
Praile God. from whem all B!eſfngs floup 
Praiſe kim all creatures here below: 
Praiſe him above, y* Angelick hoſt: 
Praiſe Father, Son,au4 Holy-Ghuſt. Ti 


A Mid Night HY MN. l 
 Ord,now my ſleep does me forſakhy 
The ſole Poule:hon of me take, \, 
Let no vain fancy me illude, k 
Na one impure delire intrude. 


Bleſt Angels while we filent Iy, p 
You Hallelyjabs (ling on high ; iY; 
 You,ever waketul near the i hrone, Ji 
Proſtrate adore the Three in One, } 


I now awake do wich you foyn 


To praiſe our God in Hymns Divine: 
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Vith you in Heaven I hopeto dwell, 
and bid the Night Cc World Farewell. 


y Soul when 1 ſhake off this duſt 
ord in thy Arms i will entruſt : 
TO make me thy peculiar care? 
Some Heavinly Man{ton me prepare / 


ve me a place at thy Saints feet, 
Or ſome fall'n Angel's vacant ſeat ; 
Il firive to {ing as loud as they. 
Vho fit above in brighter day. 


D may Ialways ready ſtand 
th my Lamp burn, ng in my hand, 
ay I in ſight of Heavn rejoyce, 

hen e're 1 hear the Bridegrooms voice 


lory to thee in light arayfd, 
Vho l:oht thy dwelling place haſt made 
In immenſe Ocean of br ohe beams, 
rom thy All-glorious Godhead fireams 


Che Sun in its Meridian height, 
very darknets in thy ſtzht ; 
. 


My Soul, O I:9hten, and enftlaime, 
A\ itf1 thought & love of thy oreatName 


ble!t Jeſus thou On Heav*n intent, 
Wnole Nights ha{t in Devotion ſpent 


But 


© _— 
put 1 frail creature, ſoon am tir'd 
And all my Zeal is foon expird. 


My Soul how canſt thou wearie grow 


Ot Antedating Heavn below, 


In ſacred Hyms, and Divine Love, 
Which will eternal be above ? 


Shine on me Lord new Lite impart, 
Freſh ardours kindle in my heart ; 
One ray of thy All-quickning light, 
Diſpels the ſloth and clouds of night. 


Ford, leſtthe tempter me ſurprize, - 
Watch over thine own Sacrifice. 

All looſe, all idle thoughts caſt out, 
And make my very Dreams deyourt. 


Praiſe God from whom all bleſſings flow 
P raiſe him all Creatures here below, 
Praiſe him above y* AngelickHoſt, 
Praiſe Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt, 


A ig #% 6 "F 111 - 4 
Att Eat tobe; , ” 
7 7 if & i” oy *S ES. F Z 
? WF; 
mus 7 #/ ny LY a bo as, "Pwr; 


1 WG mii a a W-/4 WI 
"/6/ ELL Funk dd dads a ay ro 


Zo WII [7 vl ©, 12s | 
'S PTY DP he 4 a:'/Þ'S,, | 
: wy 0" 4/7 0 18 Bug, 


= 


- 


p | Fe G's 
0/4 i UG: M ©; WT, - 1 LE tt EI a in 0p mY 
05.2 wa /Ml nd a, WY; Sa ow) Wil "7 P24 
| ER LL "#1 ALT Ld '@ we 1/07; /® pe va WH AT Wi ina Se 
P'S, Gu - b = F anbc's I , = - IS; #& +4 eZ 3c: | S4, B80 ES Og ue gw, 
"IT cb WUEGENS bai Boeing Wound Soria abs =o EL EEE, ES te 
ET Yon. roles ad tte ie es Core te 2 
1 Gd EH 4 a Eine 2 4: . = i TOY OY EO "+88 a I od 4 W 4A 
7 - " «3 -, . w, - EY + . - 4 : " "S . 0 / : # 
w/w, pre 4g ; | | ds &, %-F E i - 3-2 : : | | p AE BY | z/- 
Eee I ofine TEC Eee po ag rugy F = 


WITT 


Bm, 14m #/ 19/'e w, 10'S 11 
Se, | 


*. 


' 
; 


4 


NG or _- 
£ n Va " * as 
V _ Wo 
— —— 


 —— 


—_—— - + - , — 
_ — = RE” NG TS DR... DT Ss 


——— —O—_— 


_ _— 


* OA ee 9c une wy .—= wwe - w——- OO _ 


| A SAG LA LR AVE. WL) I » 


